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Other Books of Verse 

which suggests The Shropshire Lad, and the same blending 
of intimacy with reserve. H. H. 

City Dust, by Jane Burr. Frank Shay, New York. 

The best poems in this book are those that have to do with 
people, but only the "Tilly" ones are really good. The 
foundling baby is a delightful enviable baby, but not quite 
sublimated into poetry. The Lunger on the Roof and the 
wife in The Old Debt sound as if the writer had not yet 
come into sharp enough realization of these people to make 
them live in poems. The tone of the book is journalistic, 
and one wishes Jane Burr had waited a little longer before 
going into print. H. H. 

CORRESPONDENCE 

COALS OF FIRE FROM THE COWBOY POET 

Dear Madam: A friend called my attention to the version 
of my Glory Trail appearing in your August issue, also to 
your.editorial announcement that I was "unknown." I men- 
tally admitted the truth of the latter statement, but felt 
pained that my obscurity should be trumpeted about the 
country through the pages of your excellent magazine. To- 
day, however, I saw your September issue and my wounds 
are healed. While I am in a good humor I will set an 
honest heel squarely upon the corns of my writhing egotism 
and confess that you are right in saying that the cow- 
punchers' version of the song is an improvement over the 
original. 

During my years on the ranch in the border country I had 
no idea that more than one or two of my companions of the 
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